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AND

WHAT WAS IN I7.,

AVYRUS DURITAM was very busy on n

A oeertaio attemoon making an omelet

Av lenst he ealled it an omelat, Lt in v
ty it was nothing more thanscrumbled epes.
S Omelet™ sounded better, bud it wonld not
have tasted hall so good, ospecially il Cyrus

had bad to make one himsell,

In order to undevstand why this young
man cooked his own egrs it aast be known
that he wias a medical student in Philadel-
phii, awd the son of a viry respectalile and

Ly no menns ungencrons physician in Mary

Innd, who allowed him for his expenses
quile enongh to keep lim i'lllllfl'll".;I]‘i}',i‘\'l'n
ina lavge city, Dot Cyrus, who always hid
table board on Walnut street for about the
fiest hnll of every month, had generally been
acenstomed fiom necessity to live in n“bach-
elov Ll style for the remaining portion of
the month in his rooms on Sansom streel.
ITe was very nicely sitnated in these rooms,
and the high rent hie paid for them contril-
uted not a little to Lis slimness of purse
during those days which immeriately pre-
ceded the arvival of his monthly romittan-
ces, 1lis “study™ was on the second floor
ofwhat is known in the city of Brotherly
love as the “back buildings,”™ and was ap-
proached from the long entry by a single
flight of short stalvs. This voom logked
out at the side on o pleasant yad, was very
well furnished, and was altogether guite
too g

have been satisfied with @ garret anywhere

where he  conld study unmolested.  Back

of the large room wad n small bodehamber, |

generally tennnted not only by Cyrus him-

solf; L ||}' any one ol his l'u||]I.;|.||iu:4:_ who |

might stay too late studying anatomy—or
cuchre.

Cyrus was bending over lis 1iitle wood-
stove stiving his ogos rapidly Jest they
should burn, and keoping an eye at the
same time on the coffee pot, which, howey-
er, had given no signs of boiling, 1t was
only four o'clock, but Cyrus had only a
slight lunel, and so wanted an eurly supper.
This powoer of havine his meals when he
chose was anothor advantage of liis mode of
living. His table was sob with a small lin-
en cloth,(the clean side up) a4 cup and sau-
cer, nnd aplate. Thoe “omelet” was Just
dove, and Cyrus had given it the last BCTIUDC
around the pan, when he heard o knoek at
the door,

“Oome in,"" said le, and the door opencd
and the knocker entered. Cyrus looked
awround and dropped on top of the stove the
frying pan which he was just lifting off by
the long handle. In the doorway stood &
young lady, dressed in the loveliest possible
traveling suit, with roses in lier cheok far

ood forn young follow who ought to |

Cyrus did not know it but Lie did not say
g0, but asked her if she had o pleasant time,
| Bhe avswered that it was ad fhist, bt she be-
ciame tied as goon as hier consin Emily had
beon obliged to po baele to bopeding sehool,
He knew those Connectiond schools always
comumence their terms vight in the
woeatlier; didd all the students keep
bachelor's hall this way?"*

st

el

Cyrus said the most of them did; at any
rate those who liked Detter and feesher food
than they gencrolly got at the
houses.  Then Miss Fanny remavked that
it a  very good way il
you only knew how to cook; and dide’t hie

hoarding

she thooght Wils
think that whatever was inthat pan wasall
burning up?  Cyrus turned ronud and said
[ he thought It was; and go hie took the fiy-
|i1|-: pan, full of blackened amd smoking

egs ofl' the five, and moved the eofive-pot
bLaek,
When he sat down again there was a lit-
tle silence.  Ile knew she had not come to
soe lim simply beeause thoy were old frionds
L and neighbors, and he thonglit it very pro-
bable that she had something partienluy to
say,and was wondering how she shoulil say
it. Mo was right.  Afterlooking ot of the
|wi|nlu\\'. and vomarking that she should
|I1|inic the people in the next hiowe could
| lock in here, she said:
TS Durham, I gness yon wonder why
| T emme to soo you.  Ol, yos, of course vou
‘;11‘!‘;.;!.1-1; but, you see, T lefi this
{ moming by the boat, and sent my trimks

uncle's

on home by express, and coming off the
boat at Avelr street, or somewliere—1 have
not shghtest. don where—I Tad my
pocket picked, or 10K my port=ronomnmniog

and I dido't know a sonl in Philadelphin

the

who conld Tend me eno 1zl Lo pay my fare
in the ears, except you, and I thought I
| comld borrow of you. Iknew youn
lived in Bunsom sticet, hut T had to ring at
ever so muny houses belore I foun you at

list, ™!

ROING

Now; as Cyrus had exactly forty-eight
cents in his pocket, this was rather havd on
the young man,

“You see,”' she continued, “that if 1
take the six o'clock trein for Baltimore, T
will get there about ten, nnd 1 ean sty with
Mrs, Sinclair to-night, The ears will take
me right past her door, and father will send
you the mongy—""

“Oh don'tmaention that,'" said Cyrus,who
looked exactly as if ho was returning from
the grave of o pair of twing.  “ But I have
not—I think not at least—but that need

| make no difference.—I'1 just step out and
get e, Ol I'm very glad, indeed—no tyron-
ble at nll—very glad you came to me—just
make yourself comfortable here for o few
minutes. There'’s pipe—I mean there's
+ some books perhaps you would like to look

| Feiends af home on saehon fin

turnodd,

That poor man had a hawl time of it. On
veaching the steeet Te stood forn moment in
doubty, and then hurried to W, Heiskills

Fe know
Direh's

lars, that five would pay Miss
possige throneh to her fatlieor's, bat
he conld not offer ey less {han te,
kill was out,
Walaut el that Sev-
mouy # b gone ont walkine,

Heislkill, ™

little chanee of fndine any of Lig student

II('EH-
Then a guick ran vound to

revaeidod tho

ir, with My,

Cyrus kliew thint there wis but

alternog 31 B¢

bt still e Joavied down to Sprnee

street
to see il Ly chunee 1ttle Myles was trying
tomake ap forlost timo b

st

o dritle of study,
Myles if he hiappened to be engaged in
any work of sell=henetit, was not doinge i
at hiome,
“Contonnd it s

Arnold,”

“Pious™ Arnold was go ealled, not on e

il Cyus, “I'Hey plous

regolarvly mod studied 1 in the me
time, velusing all temptation in the way of
card povties, excursions, and other diver-
| sions,

1l

| “Pious’ was at home, bt was very sOTIY
| he could not lend Cyros adollar,  1Te Dad,
although he (i not sy so, twenty-seven
in o little black
which was exactly what hie owed his Iand-
Indy at the end of the month,and in deolin-
ing to part with any of it Le did perfectly
vight, for it is very doubtful it he would

dollis box inhis tranlk,

his veputation as the best puying studentin
Jefforron Colloge

Poor Cyruswas dumbfounded.  He knew
nok another soul to whom he could apply,
Omne of the professors, with whom e had o
previous sequaintanee throweh  his Githier,
might have helped Liim out: Lot he lived
over in West Philadelphia, and thore wos
no time to go to him, It was now striking
five, andd the train started ITe had
nothing to sell, e hind lent his wateh to
hielp pay forhis walnut book-ease which was
one of the recent ornmmentsof his room, and
he had nothing else on which, at sneh short
notice, he could raise a dollay,
on hifs way back from Armold's, again at
IMeiskill’s boarding house; but of conrse he
Lad not retwimod.  What, in the name of
evorything that was absurd, was he to do ?

ut six,

After some ten minutes of fruitloss benting
of his heaing, he come to the conclusion that
he must veturn to Miss Birelr and toll his
shameful story, for il Miss Birch had any
other way of managing this diffieulty it was
time that she was about it.
his room,

Miss Fanny arose, but the moment she

Lnve had nny of it back in time to sustain |

bonreding house, to try and horrow ten dol- |

[ What do you think of that idea?”

count of any purticnlar. roligions tondency, |
but simply because be attended lectures |

i~ |

{fonny  way of doing things—hkoe ping his
| gronnd coffee in o portor bottle, and wll that

ITo st ']'1;:_".] |

Bo he went to |

| capital, and so were the seramblod wgis.

aaw him she knew he had not got the mon- | was so gliud that Heiskill

lioweever, that she would not put Mr. Dug-

ham to all that troudde; but Cyims asstived
her thint o trouble in the

it owas least lr||

BIn fet, sndd hie,. *Hit's a splendid jden !
Just think of it !
out of ‘\"iH.:

Wy, 1 ean make money ‘
I have a tronk with bookspnd
things that Thave paeked ready totake with
me during voeation, and T should have Iu‘
sl it 1'_\' CXPVERS, Now,

yon can take it

vicht on for me, and it will Lo s yonr biag-

gage, and will cost nuither of us anythin

“
* Perfoctly splendid ' eried Miss Fanny. |
“And how willl go to the hotel with my |
baggie? |

HOhy I owill that,
Cyrus “And now you o
lieved T feel™

“80do 1,7 sald Fanny.
ull out right some w ay. I
wislt those egirs were not all hurmod ay, for

waid

nrrange sind

ensily,
on't know low re-

“But 1 know it
would Come
I would ask vou for some of thew., T'niaw-
ful hungey.”

It is astonisliing how o eommon trouble
and a eomauon reliol necelerates the irrowth
of familinrity.  Dab then Panny and Oyrus
haad known eiaeh otherever sinee they were
elhildyen.

MOy T've plenty move I eried. Cyrus.-
Lt me cook you some—yon won't get any-
thing to cat just Lhe minute you get to the
liotel.”?

Aud he ran to the little wonil-stove, whare
some embers still remnined. Fanny demuor-
red and “declured,” but Cyros persisted:
and s u tive wis guickly kindlod winl Hei
wood, and e madde fresh coliee, while Pan-
uy took off her gloves and et up the epes
ns well as she could for laughine at Cyy

us'

stale brend, ns il hie onglit not to Enow how
mueh he wanted, exnctly, wlen he Douglit
it.

* But theny you know, T must alwivs Ty
ready for company,” said the happy Cyrus:
and there was more lnngliing an

l some dan-
ger of ega splashes on o new traveling
dress. When it came to sotting  onl gno-
ther eup, sancor and plate, Fanny asked,
would he pleasy exeuse hor, but if he would
nob teel insulted she thonght ghe would ruby
them off o Titte, I that was hot water (o one
ol'those spigots ovor there in the corner,—
And when the shining queens-ware was
placod on the table Oyrus vowed that it hiad
never been 5o white singe it had flist been
Longlst,

They had o delightful meal, Lt uo but-
ter.  Cyras couldn't keop butter; ho said, in
that hot weather. But the bread was Dutoh
onke with raisins in it, nndd the coffee, with
crean that was just beglnning to turn, was

Our friend wns ns happy as o king, He

and the other fol-

ntde her appearance, with a look of anxie-
ty on her face.
“Goinge to take

trunlks, Mr.
Durham ™ said she, as soon as the Luly was

Hway youar

in thy enrringe.

Cyrus Ted her haek into the lall, and ex-
plained that it was only one frunk, and that
ot

lie wis soiniz to leave the house, and

wonld explnm to ier in aminute. A thoneht

{ ol all his farniture now came over the good
{ lady's mind, ang she retived for the present.

The trunk was now strapped on, and at the
door of the earringe Cyrus was about to
tuke leave of Miss IPanny, when she re-
membered the dispateh. Cyras promised
to attend to that (for he had just abont mo-
ney enongehi; and it wasagresd that it higd
hetter be sent to her unele, as her father
lived nearly three miles from o station,.—
Then good-bye was said, and away rolled
anny to the La Pierre House with Cyreis
Duvham’s hearty  Yes; sho had it certainly,
He had known her and Hked her, ever so
el for years: nit he hail never seenher
in the full bloom of young womnnhood

before.  She had never betore had such an

little bhit of sympathetic action
with him: she had never before eaten at his
talde !

When poor Cyrus went back inte his

intimnto

room  after sending the dispateh, he sat
down disconsolately. How davk, dreary,
and  common looking, was everythingl-
How disagreeable was that little stove, and
how hot : and how stupid were those dirdy
dishes!  One enp, saneer, and plate he ot
and vowed lLe

e was not

wonld never wash
but he wis

Wiy
them. a fool
youuge,

Then he lighted his pipe aud sat down to
viminate.  There she hid gat amd talked to
him; there she hind stood by the table while
he was  writing hier nama on the card; am!
theve she had leld it against the end of fhe
trunk, while he stuck the tack thyough the
lirst eorner; yos, :rrhr.t’ there it was .U'l.f"'l' !
There wis 1o donbt of it—the eoad was
Just where he hd tocked i, "What did it
mean ! Ol that stapid hackman had ta
ken the wrong trunk !

Cyrus had seareely comprehended the ox-
tont, of this misfovtune when there was
Ienock at and there entered
Huiskill, Seymonr, and little Myles. They
hnd just got in from & walk in the eountry:
had @ capital dinner st fonr o'clock, and
wore now hiere to go to work, they suid, al
ter un afternoon of play.

i the door,

Inorder to prova
this assertion they each lighted o pipe and
sonted themselves around the voom, with
their feet upon the highest article of furni
ture that they could reach.

“What is the matter with Cy!""
tle Myles.

sadd 1
S What makes hing so quiet, ay

why is he satting here with the room full o
the shades of evening, like a misermb!
tomb #**

Oyras made somo joking nuswer, and il
¥ B




